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HERE WE GO. 


WE'VE LOST ALMOST 
EVERYTHING IN THIS 
WAR, AND WE DON’T 
EVEN KNOW WHO 
WE'RE FIGHTING. 


FISH AND CHIP ARE 
DEAD; CALVIN MAY 
NEVER BE THE SAME 


AN? I HAVE NO 
ONE BUT MYSELF 
TO BLAME FOR 
WHAT I OID TO 


WE'VE COME TO 
THE ENC OF THE 

EARTH IN SEARCH 
OF... WHAT 2 


ZI KNOW DAMN 
WELL THERE 
WON'T BE ANY. 


~— 


3 


ih WE'VE ALL LIVED TOO 
Bl LONG. iTS TIME FOR 
THE CURTAIN CALL. 


IVE SEEN 
y I'VE SEEN I'VE BEEN TO FLYING SAUCERS 
SEE ANYTHING DINOSAURS ANOS OUTER SPACE AND LOST CITIES 
LIKE THAT IN TALKING 0O06S AND TO THE EARTHS AT THE BOTTOM OF 
AND MY OWN BABY CORE. THE SEA-~ 
BOY GROWN UP AND 
PEFORME?P, 


WHATS ANOTHER 
CYCLOPEAN FORTRESS, 
MORE OR LESS? 


KELLY,IM 
WORRIED 
ABOUT YOU. 


THIS IS & FANTASTIC APVENTURE. 
THAT FORTRESS MUST BE THOU 
SANPS OF YEARS OLD. THINK OF 
WHAT FINDING IT HERE DOES TO 
OUR LINDERSTANOING OF HISTORY! 


YOU'RE A 
GOOP MAN, 
ROGER. 


GET EVERYONE 
UP ON DECK, 
OKAY = 


IM SETTING 
EVERYONE 
FREE. 


er 1F_YOU WANT 
ra a 2 TO RUN AWAY, THAT ’ 
FINALLY HERE, IVE KEPT Hf FINE, BUT XT ooNT. 
WHATEVER YOU ALL COOPED : KNOW WHERE YOULL 
“HERE” 1S. UP BELOW DECKS a ts GO.IF YOU TRY TO 
FOR THE ENTIRE | Mh 5 i KILL US... WELL, I 
OURNEY, AND NO ONE J DON’T KNOW WHAT 
HAS VOLUNTEERED 3 $ GOOCU IT WILL 0O 
ANY INFORMATION . 4 f , 


IF YOU WE'RE GOING TO 
STAY, YOU'VE EXPLORE THAT FOR- 
GOT TO PULL TRESS,AND I CAN'T 

YOUR OWN HELP FEELING WELL 

WEIGHT, SEE SOME ACTION. 


YOURSELVES \ 
AS YOU 
PLEASE. 


ARE YOU 
SURE YOU KNOW 
WHAT YOL'RE 


ARMED TO THE TEETH, 
ANG IN AN ISOLATED 
LAN WHERE ONLY THE 
STRONG SURVIVE, KELLY 
ANO THE OTHERS EYE 
EACH OTHER UNEASILY~~ 


FOR A MOMENT, RB 
IT SEEMS CERTAIN 
A BLOOPBATH 
WILL RESULT. 


MEANWHILE, THE 
MASTER OF THE 
METHUSELAH SO- 
CIETY ANXIOUSLY 

WONDERS WHAT 
WILL HAPPEN NEXT... 


ITS ARMOR iS TOO 
THICK FOR OUR WEAPONS 
TO PENETRATE 


Cexcerr. & 


1S TRUE, THE VEHICLE We 
WiLL BE VULNERABLE TO 
FIRE DIRECTED AGAINST 

IT'S UNDERSIDE, 


HOW 
WONDERFULLY 
WAGNERIAN. 


BESIDES--. 
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4 BuT Tr 
IMAGINE WE'LL 


HE... PICKED 
ME. I was §* 
THE ONE. 


@{ PORTANT WAITING YG 
FOR ME HERE. T 
CAN SENSE 439 
iT 


THIS 15 MOST 
DIGAPPOINTING... 


by WHY O10 XT 
EXPECT THE DOOR 
TO SLAM SHUT 
BEHING US? 
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BUDOR 


/ KEEP SHOOTING! 
THEY CAN'T 


FOREVER! 


f x 
Sader e032 


THAT'S IT! 
WERE OUT OF 
AMMUNITION . 


Z Ww 
; aa “<i 
VOOZHENL), 


BRAVO, MY 
SIMULACRUMS... 
I'LL PUT SOMETHING 
SWEET IN YOUR 
VATS-- 


“YOU'VE DONE 
YOUR JoB 
APMIRABLY 


YIN AND 


YANG... HOW 
AESTHETIC. 


CONT GET 
SEPARATED, KELLY- 
IF THEY PULL US 
APART, WE'RE 
POOMEC! 


aR ETT OTE 


THROUGH COUNT- 

LESS HOURS IN 

THE DIM TWILIGHT 

PITS OF THE AN- 

CIENT FORTRESS, 

THE BATTLE GOES 
ON... 


..BUT IN THE ENO, 
FOR ALL THEIR 
ABSURP WEIGHT OF 
NUMBERS, THE SI C 
LENT WARRIORS ARE |/ 
JUST SO MUCH 
CANNON FOPPER. 


I SAVED THE 
LAST BULLET 
FOR MYSELF, 


I_ THOUGHT 
WE WERE OUT 
OF Ammo, 


OL? NAZI 
TRADITION 


IT WAS 
ALL A MISUN~ 
PERSTANDING. 
I SURRENCER. 


I THINK THIS AS HE CAN 
WAS OUR HOSTS \ CREATE LIFE, HE 
HMMM . WAY OF EXHAUST- HAS NO COMPUNCTION 
ING OUR FIRE- WITH SQUANDERING 


& POWER. THE SAME 


/ ANO JUST 
WHO IS THIS 


MYSTERIOUS 
HOST? 
| aie 


on 


I THINK . 
YOU'RE ABOUT 
TO FIND OUT 

YOURSELF. 


Len 


MEIN aN HELP ME! 
GOTT...NOT FOR THE LOVE 


EA THIS WAY! 


RIDDENCE \\ 
TO OLD 


THAT 
HATCH... THERES 
LIGHT UP 
ABOVE. 


WELCOME 
TO MY HUMBLE 


60 (T REALLY 
18 YOU. VAN KLUGE 
SUSPECTED AS MLICH, 
BUT I COULON'T 
BELIEVE IT-- 


CHALLENGE, 
LACY 
VISCONTI. 


FOR THE 
CHALLENGE. 


I AM OLD--INDESCRIBABLY SO. 

MY GIFT IS THE SECRET OF LIFE 

ITSELF...A SECRET I HAVE JEALOUS. 

LY GUARDED ALL THESE MANY 

YEARS,FROM THE DEATH OF ATLAN- 

TIS TO THE BIRTH OF THIS SHAT- 
TERED EARTH. 


MY KNOWLEDGE 
WAS ABSOLUTE, AN? 
MY PLAN WAS FLAWLESS. 
WITH THE DEFEAT OF 
DEATH, ALL THINGS WOULD 
BE MINE WITH PROPER 
PATIENCE AND 
SUBTLETY. 


THERE HAVE BEEN SEVERAL 

DIFFERENT SOCIETIES, DOWN 

THROUGH THE YEARS, AND 

ALWAYS HAVE I GROWN 

TIREO OF THE COMPANY OF 
MY FELLOWS. 


I DISBANDED 
EACH SOCIETY IN THE 
SAME FASHION...BY 

SPARKING A WAR 
AMONGST ITS MEM- 


SUCH SUBTLE 
MACHINATIONS I 
HAVE WITNESSED 
AS THE MEMBERS 

OF MY SOCIETY 
MANEUVERED FOR 
MY THRONE! 


SO T WAITED, 
AN? SCHEMED.. 


ANO WITH THE 
PASSING OF CENTURIES, 
I BECOME THE MOST 
POWERFUL MAN ON THE 
FACE OF THE EARTH. 


WHAT USE IS 
POWER IF ONE'S 
SLAVES ARE 


UNWITTING F 4 


ALWAYS HAVE I BEEN 
VICTORIOUS, OF COURSE, 


BUT IT WAS THE 
CHALLENGE THAT 
MATTERED. 


WHAT GOOD 
CAN COME OF 
CONQUERING 
THE IGNORANT? 


THUS WAS FORMED 
THE METHUSELAH SOCIETY 
"A COALITION OF THE WORLD'S 
TEMPORAL POWER ELITE, 
EACH OF WHOM WOULD BE 
MY PEER. 


NO STYLE, NO 
PLANNING, NO 
CUNNING. 


EVEN MY 


OWN BIOLOGICAL 
SON PROVED A 
CISMAL FAILURE, 
OESPITE MY BEST 
EFFORTS. 


IF I HAVE 
BORED You,r 
OFFER MY HUMBL~ 
EST APOLOGIES. 


NOW, AT | : 


LAST; THE TIME a 


FOR SHADOWS 
1S PAST-- 


REGRETFULLY, LT . 

MUST ADMIT THIS LAST 

F WAR IS BY FAR THI : iy 
MOST DISAPPOINTING f 
CONFLICT I HAVE e 


WITNESSED. 


--THE TIME 
HAS COME TO 
LIQUIDATE THIS 
SOCIETY, FOUNDED 
BY MY PLEASURE, 
AN? MAINTAINED BY 
MY BOUNDLESS 
KNOWLEDGE -- 


THE KNOWLEOGE 
OF THE INSIDIOUS 
DOCTOR WANG! 


THAT . a 
NAME MEAN . IF YOU STILL 
ANYTHING THE © 7 WORSHIP A GOD, SPEAK 
TO YOU? ed SOURCE OF ay HIS NAME NOW, FOR 
S MY POWER-- YOU SHORTLY WILL 
THE WATERS BE IN HIS ARMS... 
OF IMMORTALITY 
--LAY BEYOND 


d 


ENJOYED THE 
BENEFITS OF THAT 
POWER ,60 TOO 
SHALL YOU 
SERVE IN ITS 
RENEWAL. BOTTOMLESS 
- POOL--THE SOURCE 
OF YOUR REVITALI- 
ZATION-- REQUIRES 
PERIODIC REPLEN- 
IGHMENT... 


BLOATEC LIFE- 
FORCE OF FOOLS 
SUCH AS YOURSELVES 
WHO APPRECIATE 
NONE OF LIFE'S 
MYSTERY. 


ANC WITH EERIE 
SILENCE THE HEAD 
RISES FROM THE 
FLOOR, LEADING A 
’ EOEOEN SERPENT 
‘ PY OF MONSTROUS 
WITH LIGHTNING . 
eee eee ‘ PROPORTIONS. 
OF DOCTOR WANG'S 
MAGNIFICENT 
THRONE SNAP 
SHUT-=- 


SO ARTFUL AND 
— iy PERFECT ARE THE 
fl fr " SERPENTS MOTIONS 
/ THAT IT IS IMPOSS- 
IBLE TO DETERMINE 
IF THIS IS AN IN- 
CREDIBLY 
SOPHISTICATED 
MACHINE ~~ 


\\ 


SPREAD 
OUT! CON’T 
BUNCH UP! 


THE GREAT SNAKE 
SEEMS ENTIRELY 
NATURAL ,NOW, AND 
NOT A MACHINE 
AT ALL. 


VIOLANTE VIGLONT! 1S THE 
NERT TO FEEL THE SERPENTS 
WRATH, HER BODY CAGT LIKE 
A BROKEN PUPPET INTO THE 
BUBBILING WATERS OF LIFE, 


WITH THE LAST OF THE 
METHUSELAH SOCIETY 
DESTROYED, THE SER- 
PENT TURNS TO LESS 
CHOICE PREY. 


NOT LONG AGO, IN THE GRIP 
OF SEVERE DEPRESSION, KELLY 


BROCK COMFORTEO HERSELF 
CE RIGION TO TAKE 


WITH A NAIVE 
HER OWA 


AS SHE PUT HER 
\ AFFAIRS IN ORDER, 
\ KELLY PLANNED 
HER SUICIDE -- 
SHE'D EVEN SAVED 
A BULLET FOR 
THE PEED, 


\ Set 


BUT NOW, FACE TO 
FACE WITH THE STARK 
REALITY OF DEATH, 
KELLY COMES TO A 
REMARKABLE REALI-~ 
ZATION-- 


SHE WANTS TO 
FINALLY CO SOME- 
THING WITH HER 


SHE WANTS 
TO LIVE! 


SHE WANTS TO 
START ALL OVER 
AGAIN. 


SHE WANTS TO 


FIND ALL THAT'S 
LEFT OF HER 
WORLP,AND HOLD 
IT TIGHT TO HER 
BREAST. 


AND NO MAN OR 
BEAST, HOWEVER 
FEARSOME, IS 
GOING TO STOP 
HER! : 


PON'T TRY TO 
MOVE YOu FELL ALL 
THE WAY FROM THAT 

THING'S HEAD. 


IM AFRAIC 
YOUR BACK 
1S BROKEN 


L GUESS... 
THATS ABOUT 
IT. SN'T ITS 


MAYBE NOT, a ITS a 


DR. WANG sA10 _\ LONG SHOT, 
SOMETHING ABOUT | BUT I THINK LET ME Go IT. 
THAT LAKE BEING , IT'S WORTH A I’M NOT SURE WHY, 


A SOURCE OF TRY.IM GOING BuT I KNOW IT'S EASY, 
LIFE-- : TO TAKE YOu SOMETHING L HAVE KELLY. IT 
: TO THE WATER. TO PO. FOR BOTH WON'T HURT 
: OF US LONG 


IT@ GOING TO 
WHEN T 
YOU UP, 


I KNOW SOMETHING IS ARE You .-.NO.I KIN? 
WRONG WITH ME... * COMING 3 OF LIKE THE 
JUST CON'T KNOW WHAT. WITH USE b WAY I TURNED 
B 7 OUT ON MY 
I 9O KNOW 
LIFE (6N‘T 
WORTH 
LIVING AS 


YF THERE'S 
SOMETHING IN 
U THAT LAKE THAT 
WILL TRANSFORM 
ME,I'M GOING / 
be TO FING IT 


~~, 


‘> 


+ eee 
/ GO, DUKE, 
AND GOD BE 


GOOD 
MORNING, 
ROGER. 


ITS NOT OFTEN 

YOU RECEIVE A 

SECOND CHANCE 
IN LIFE. 


IT'S NOT OFTEN 
YOU GET A CHANCE 
TO START OVER 

FROM SCRATCH... 


.. BUT NOW, MORE 
THAN EVER BEFORE, 
THESE ARE TRULY 
NEW HUMANS. 
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Ring QS pyder 


